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Tune. 


Welcome, welcome Bro- 
ther Debtor. 


EASE hard hearted cruel Rxcron, 
Give Incloling projects o'er, 
Hear for once a Midnight LECTURx, 
Never ſtrive to rob the Poor; 
When your Flock is made uneaſy, 
| When your plan the ChurRcH degrades; 
Wonder not wiv Bill Vesey, 
Thus hath ventur'd from the SHADES, 


Do not give a bad example, 

But comply when Truch invites; 
Neither wilh nor aim to trample, 

Ou the People's CHaRTEHR'D rights; 
Be from hence no more intruding, 

"Tis the Language of each Tongue; 
That the miſchict which is brooding, 
| Wouldtheir Children's Children wrong, 


In the Cauſe what can be pleaded, 
To ſupport the Plan in view, 
If you Oppohtion dreaded, 
Why the Conteſt ſtill purſue : 
Since 1 "left this CoxroratiON, 
„ Full two hundred Years are fled, 
Be contented in your ſtation, 
Never more inſult the Dead, 


Make your Friends with this acquainted; 
Fly to MoxnaLr; fend to Bar; 

In your hopes tho diſappointed, 
Let the Tidings ſpread afar, 

From this ſad and Solemn greeting, 
Think of Seventeen to T hree, 

And at ev'ry future Meeting, 

That occurs, REMEMBEPME ! 


